THE NEW MACHIAVELLI

growing to education under my eyes, in reflecting
again upon all the processes that had made myself, so
that instead of abstractions and blue-books and bills
and devices, I had realised the world of mankind as a
crowd needing before all things fine women and men.
We'd spoiled ourselves in learning that, but anyhow
we had our lesson. Before her advent I was in a nine-
teenth-century darkness, dealing with the nation as if
it were a crowd of selfish men, forgetful of women and
children and that shy wild thing in the hearts of men,
love, which must be drawn upon as it has never been
drawn upon before, if the State is to live. I saw now
how it is possible to bring the loose factors of a great
realm together, to create a mind of literature and
thought in it, and the expression of a purpose to make
it self-conscious and fine. I had it all clear before me,
so that at a score of points I could presently begin.
The Blue Weekly was a centre of force. Already we
had given Imperialism a criticism, and leavened
half the press from our columns. Our movement
consolidated and spread. We should presently come
into power. Everything moved towards our hands.
We should be able to get at the schools, the services,
the universities, the church; enormously increase
the endowment of research, and organise what was
sorely wanted, a criticism of research; contrive a
closer contact between the press and creative intel-
lectual life; foster literature, clarify, strengthen the
public consciousness, develop social organisation and
a sense of the State. Men were coming to us every
day, brilliant young peers like Lord Dentonhill,
writers like Carnot and Cresswell. It filled me with
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